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5f?e  Be<^-Davi5  De^oratir^  Qo., 

MJooDD  IPapm,  Bmirta[p§,  UoKresIffl. 

Itunni  Mouldings  and  Picture  Framing. 

* * * Broadway  and 

7 North  Main  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa.  Broadhead  Avenue  South  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

THE  CHAS.  H.  ELLIOTT  CO. 

The  Largest  College  Engraving  House  in  the  World 

Works:  17th  Street  and  Behigh  Avenue,  Philadelphia, Pa. 


THE  BROADWAY 

ELMER  E.  KRAMLICH,  Proprietor 

House  newly  repaired  and  up-to-date 


Commencement  Invitations  and  Dance  Programs  and  Invitations.  Menus  Class  and  Fraternity  Inserts  for  Annuals  Class 
Class  Day  Programs  and  Fraternity  Stationery  Class  Pins  and  Medals  Calling  Cards  and  Wedding  Stationery 


F.  H.  IIUTH, 

NADCER’S  oyster  house... 

FINE  FURNITURE, 

NOW  OPEN 

120-124  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET, 

Quick  Bunches,  Confectionery, 
Cigars  and  Cigarettes,  Sweet 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Chocolates 

“Lehigh  is  the  stuff”  so  is 
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iCeleb  rated  Vienna  Lagen 
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E.  KELLER  SONS 

JEWELERS,  SILVERSMITHS,  OPTICIANS 


PRIZE  CUPS,  TROPHIES,  COLLEGE 
AND  CLASS  PINS 


711  HAMILTON  STREET, 

ALLNTOWN,  PA. 


B & B LAUNDRY. 


Mrs.  P.  H.  Boyer, 

Art  Needlework,  Stamping  and 
Novelties,  College  I/s  and 
Monograms  Photographs. 

No  145  SOUTH  MAIN  STREET. 


Complete  line  of  Toilet  Articles,  Hair 
Brushes,  Tooth  Brushes,  Soaps,  etc. 
Prescriptions  carefully  compounded. 

UNANGST,  PHARMACY, 

Second  Door  above  Eagle  Hotel, 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
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BURR  wishes  you  all  a very  merry  Christmas  and  a happy  New  Year.  The 
holidays  will  begin  so  soon,  that  even  the  most  home-sick  Freshman  has  stopped 
computing  the  hours,  and  is  busy  packing  and  looking  up  time-tables.  Every- 
body on  the  Campus  and  around  town  has  that  unquenchable  smile  on,  and  even  the 
members  of  the  Burr  board  have  so  far  forgotten  their  troubles  that  occasionally  a 
pleasant  expression  is  discovered  on  their  faces. 


START  has  been  made  toward  the  re-organization  of  a Press  club  here.  Those 
interested  in  this  scheme  will  please  make  it  known,  either  to  the  Editor  of  the 


Brown  and  White,  or  to  the  Editor  of  the  Burr. 

It  cannot  be  too  strongly  urged  that  more  men  should  write  for  newspapers  of 
the  doings  at  Lehigh.  In  the  first  place  it  is  work  that  pays ; that  is  the  personal  side 
of  the  question.  And  in  the  second  place,  it  is  work  that  will  benefit  the  college. 
There  are  Lehigh  men  all  over  the  country,  many  of  whom,  if  they  heard  more 
regularly  of  what  we  are  doing  here,  would  take  more  interest  in  us,  and  we  would 
surely  loose  nothing  by  that. 
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It  is  really  not  very  conducive  to  interestedness,  day  after  day  in  foot  ball  or 
base-ball  season,  to  pick  up  a paper  and  see  about  a two-line  account  of  one  of  our 
big  games,  with  possibly  a half  column  describing  the  thrilling  moments  of  a game 
played  by  “Squedunk  Academy."  Our  Alumni  are  bound  to  loose  interest  very  soon 
under  these  conditions.  A Press  club  would  go  a long  way  toward  curing  this 
evil. 

Besides  awakening  an  interest  in  newspaper  work  here,  a Press  club  would  be 
able  to  avoid  a repetition  of  the  misunderstanding  about  our  position  like  there  was 
last  Fall.  It  is  all  right  to  know  ourselves  that  there  is  absolutely  nothing  wrong 
with  our  athletics,  but  it  is  equally  as  important  to  be  sure  that  those  on  the  outside 
also  realize  this. 

The  committee  mentioned  above  was  appointed  by  the  President  of  the  Arcadia 
to  look  into  this  matter.  It  is  a good  movement  and  worthy  of  your  help  and 
suggestions. 

* * 


Ofl^E  SPENT  a most  enjoyable  time  Friday  and  Saturday  nights  during  Minstrel 
*****  Show  week.  The  Sophomore  Cotillion  dance,  and  a performance  by  the 
Minstrels  were  the  causes  of  this  enjoyment. 

The  dance  Friday  night  was  an  “unqualified  success,"  and  the  class  of  1907 
held  to  the  standard  set  by  its  predecessors.  In  beautiful  girls,  wonderful  dec- 
orations, good  music  and  excellent  refreshments,  it  was  just  about  perfect. 

The  Minstrel  Association  this  year  covered  itself  with  glory.  A great  many 
have  said  the  performance  was  the  best  in  years, — others,  “ the  best  ever.”  The 
show  was  well  patronized  as  can  be  seen  from  the  many  contributions  made 
from  the  proceeds.  The  Burr  most  heartily  congratulates  the  “ company  ” for 
the  good  sense  they  used  in  bestowing  these  benefactions.  They  seemed  to 
realize  it  is  in  part,  because  the  show  is  a college  institution  that  it  is  so  well 
patronized  and,  this  being  so,  the  college  should  reap  the  financial  as  well  as 
the  other  benefits. 


While  speaking  in  this  connection,  we  wish  to  congratulate  the  Mustard  and 
Cheese  Association.  Not  wishing  to  be  outdone  by  their  “Thespian”  brothers,  they 
also  contributed  handsomely  to  the  Cage  Fund.  .So  let  us  remember  this  when  they 
ask  for  our  help  and  encouragement  next  April. 


* * *. 


HERE  have  been  some  very  strenuous  doings  on  the  campus  since  snow  began 
to  fly  a few  weeks  ago.  The  fights  between  the  Freshmen  and  Sophomores 
have  been  many,  and  generally  have  been  fought  with  good  spirit  on  both 


sides. 


There  is  absolutely  nothing  wrong  with  a good  snow-fight;  in  fact  few  things 
are  more  enjoyable.  But  when  windows,  etc.,  are  broken  in  such  numbers  as  they 
have  recently  been,  it  seems  as  if  something  is  wrong.  It  is  a poor  sort  of  a fellow, 
who,  knowing  he  will  not  have  to  stand  for  all  the  damage  done,  will  let  fly  at  a 
window,  just  to  see  it  break.  He  is  of  about  the  same  character  as  the  man  who 
will  stand  in  front  of  a window  for  protection.  Both  of  these  things  have  actually 
happened.  Now  if  you  want  to  have  these  fights  continued — and  we  are  sure 
evervbodv  does — use  a little  sense  and  fight  fair. 
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ADDENDA. 

I’m  smoking  a joyous  pipe  tonight, 

My  pulse  is  fast,  my  heart  is  light : 

For  a man’s  a fool  whose  soul  is  sad, 

When  he’s  going  home  to  Mother  and  Dad 


And  Helen  too. 

i 


: I />! 


On  Christmas  morn  I’ll  hear  the  bells 
As  the  vibrant  tone  o’er  the  city  swells; 
And  I like  to  fancy  when  they  ring, 

That  I can  hear  the  angels  sing, 

And  Helen  too. 

I’m  going  to  church  on  Christmas  Day, 
For  I love  to  hear  the  organ  play 
Those  sweet  old  hymns  of  Christmas-tide, 
As  I sit  in  the  pew  by  mother’s  side 
With  Helen  too. 


And  thougfh,  when  I must  say  good-bye, 
The  old  folks  can’t  restrain  a sigh, 

I’ll  treasure  like  a priceless  gem 
The  pleasant  holidays  with  them 
And  Helen  too. 


We  were  all  clustered  about  the  dying  man’s 
bedside  awaiting  the  confession  that  we  felt 
must  come.  There  was  no  light  in  the  room 
save  the  uncertain  glimmers  of  a candle  in  the 
hand  of  one  of ' the  attendants.  The  great 
mysterious  chamber  was  hushed  with  the  si- 
lence of  death.  Damp  and  chill,  its  solemn 
splendor  was  displayed  only  now  and  then  by 
the  flicker  of  the  candle. 

Moment  after  moment  sped.  Moment  after 
moment  wrote  death  on  that  ’errible,  distorted 
face.  Now  he  lay  more  still,  only  his  mouth 
twitching  slightly  with  convulsions  of  pain. 

Ah ! what  was  that ! the  clock — the  great, 
black  marble  clock!  It  was  striking  the  hour 

— <$our  — 


of  midnight.  Once,  twice,  it  filled  the  vaulted 
room  with  awful  reverberations.  A third  time 
it  boomed  out.  The  dying  man  started  up, 
and  we  shrank  from  Ihe  loathsome  horror  in 
his  eyes. 

“The  clock,”  he  screamed,  “the  clock!  They 
are  there.  In  my  wrath  I slew  the  mother. 
Motherless  they  are  by  my  wretched  act.”  As 
the  clock  ceased  striking  he  fell  back — 
dead. 

We  threw  open  the  marble  clock.  The  can- 
dle's rays  fell  uncertainly  on  a large  basket  of 
curious  workmanship.  With  trembling  hands 
we  opened  it,  and  there,  peacefully  slumber- 
ing, lay — five  kittens. 
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WISHES. 

I’d  like  to  write  a poem 

To  live  through  countless  ages  ; 

I’d  like  to  create  something 

To  command  respect  from  sages. 

Could  I propose  a brand-new  theme, 
Unique  in  song  or  story, 

I’d  tune  my  harp  and  let  ’er  rip, 

And  win  a crown  of  glory. 

I’d  simplify  all  science 

With  a theory  plain  and  pat; 

But  a quivering  mass  of  jelly 
H as  quite  accomplished  that. 

I’d  wish  for  a mentality, 

To  furnish  thought  in  trains  ; 

But  I’ll  resign  the  whole  darn  job 
To  a man  who  has  the  brains. 

— R. 

DAPHNE. 

Daphne  and  1 ! 

The  winds  softly  sigh 
With  infinite  cadence  of  sadness ; 

Daphne  and  1 ! 

The  world  is  awry 
And  I am  distracted  with  madness. 
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Twinkle,  twinkle,  little  star. 

I’ve  discovered  what  you  are. 
Indeed,  my  brain  is  no  more  numt 
You’re  a chunk  of  radium  ! 


THE  TOLL  MAN. 

1 here  was  a toll-man,  old  ana  grey 
Beside  the  river  Lee 
Who  laughed  and  chuckled  to  himself, 

No  freshman  bill  he  as  lie 
And  this  the  song  he  used  to  sing 
VV  hen  all  alone  was  he : 

“Them  students,  they  are  smart  and  cute, 
But  they  cannot  pass  me.” 

A Prof,  sedate,  once  came  that  way, 

All  shaven  close  was  he ; 

He  had  no  cent,  his  toll  to  pay 
Across  the  river  Lee, 

And  this  is  what  rhe  toll-man  said 
Unto  that  Prof. — said  he  : 

“You  students  have  an  awful  nerve, 

But  you  cannot  pass  me" 

The  Prof,  would  fain  have  run  across, 
But  dignified  was  he  • 

And  so  he  was  not  seen  that  dav 
At  the  Universitee, 

And  as  he  turned  and  went  his  way. 

The  toll-man  said,  said  he  : 

“Them  students  may  perhaos  pass  Trig, 
But  they  cannot  pass  me." 


Dear  Burr: — Mv  brother  Bill  writes  that 
the  Freshmen  are  just  “whoooing  it  up  with 
the  Sophs,  in  the  snow  battles — but  I know 
Bill  so  I reckon  this  is  the  only  way  they  really 
d(.  any  whooping  1 

Yours  for  Lehigh  in 

1 9 1 5 . 
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(tttg'e  fieseon. 

A COLLEGE  YARN. 

* * * 


"Well,  bovs,  you  have  asked  me  for  a tale 
of  the  old  times,  and  here  it  is." 

We  were  sitting  on  the  Gym.  steps  nodding 
to  the  fellows  as  they  came  by  twos  and  threes 
to  the  first  smoker  of  the  year.  The  speaker 
was  old  “Dick"  Ratnev  who  had  spent  four 
happy  years  trying  to  become  a Senior,  and 
had  then  been  excused  from  further  attempts 
b\  the  joint  action  of  his  father  and  the 
faculty.  But  “Dick"  had  always  been  loyal  to 
the  old  place,  and  turned  up  at  regular  inter- 
vals, w'hen  his  rousing  stories  of  the  old  days 
always  attracted  enthusiastic  audiences.  An  1 
he  had  never  talked  to  a more  interested  crowd 
of  bovs  than  when  he  rt  cited  the  following : 

When  my  class  were  Juniors,  our  instruc- 
tor in  drawing  was  01  e of  the  newest  addi- 
tions to  the  teaching  force  of  the  University. 
His  name  was  Nogin,  and  he  had  been  but 
recently  graduated  from  Boston  Tech,,  and  of 
course  thought  himself  an  Ai.  On  account  of 
his  useless,  petty  regulations  lie  soon  acquired 
the  nickname  of  "Nig.”  But  although  we 
were  all  more  or  less  sore  on  him,  we  pa- 
tiently stood  every  indignity,  until  “Jack” 
Brewster  was  fired  from  the  room  for  the  rest 
of  the  term  for  squirting  tobacco  juice  on  the 

radiator.  Now  Jack  was  one  of  our  most 
popular  fellows  and  we  weren’t  going  to  se> 
him  treated  like  this. 

That  evening,  around  the  table  in  the  back- 
room at  Charlie’s,  we  held  a mass  meeting, 
and  many  were  the  desperate  schemes  of  ‘get- 
ting even’  that  were  discussed.  But  most  of 
them  dwrelt  too  much  on  ‘getting  even,’  and 


too  little  with  practicability.  Finally  “Jack” 
Brewster,  who  knew  ‘ Nig’s”  habits,  disclosed 
a well-laid  scheme,  which  met  our  unanimous 
approval. 

* * * * 

At  ten  o’clock  on  the  night  before 
founder’s  Day,  a young  man  strolled 
slowly  down  the  gravelled  paths  across  the 
campus.  His  slouch  nat  and  happy-go-easy 
air  would  have  stamped  him  for  a Sophomore 
out  for  Freshmen,  but  on  closer  inspection  he 
turned  out  to  be  our  friend  “Nig.”  As  he 
reached  the  shadow's  of  the  chapel,  a cry  was 
heard  down  near  the  gate. 

“Freshmen!  Freshmen!  This  way!!” 
Instantly  there  came  running  from  behind 
trees  and  buildings  nearly  thirty  dirty,  black- 
enefi,  tough-looking  figures,  who  rushed  up  to 
“Nig”  and  laid  some  rather  rough  hands  on 
him.  By  their  remarks  they  evidently  took 
him  for  a Sophomore,  and  although  he  pro 
tested  loudly,  they  seemed  to  have  a remark- 
able facility  for  talking  all  at  once  and  thus 
drowning  him  out.  Tney  slowly  edged  him 
down  toward  the  gate,  and  he  had  given  up  as 
hopeless  the  task  of  making  himself  under- 
stood, when  suddenly  a new  cry  was  beam1 : 
"Help!  Sophomores!  Help!” 

And  out  from  the  shadows  of  the  trees 
on  the  edge  of  the  campus  came  running  a 
bodv  of  pernaps  twenty  men.  They  made 
straight  for  the  first  crowd,  who  prepared 
themselves  for  the  coming  rush  by  forming  a 
wedge  w'ith  "Nig”  at  the  point. 

The  poor  ellow  was  so  frighten  \i  by  this 
time  that  he  had  to  be  held  up.  This  proved 
to  be  a bluff,  for  when  the  two  bodies  met 
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with  a shock,  and  the  rush  was  on,  he  became 
remarkably  lively,  and. made  strenuous  efforts 
to  escape.  And  he  certainly  had  good  reason, 
for  fists  seemed  to  have  a marvelous  tendency 
for  finding  him.  and  he  seemed  in  love  with 
Mother  Earth,  so  often  did  he  embrace  hei. 

Boys,  that  was  one  of  the  hottest  rushes 
that  I can  remember,  but  it  is  the  only  rush 
m which  both  sides  were  satisfied  with  the  re- 
sult. For  the  sake  of  appearances,  we  kept  it 
up  for  some  minutes  after  "Nig"  was  allowed 
to  escape,  and  then  we  all  gathered  down 
Charlie's. 

*,  * * 

THE  ECHO. 

“Good  Echo  I’ve  oft’  heard  them  tell 
That  you  can  answer  questions  well.” 

Well-Well? 

What  will  my  mark  be,  tell  me  please 
If  I should  loaf  and  take  my  ease? 

Es— Es. 

Is  there  no  way  to  manage  so 
That  I may  loaf  and  yet  may  know? 

No-No. 

If  I refuse  to  take  your  tip 

And  of  life’s  various  pleasures  sip? 

£ip-2ip. 

If  all  attempts  shall  not  avail, 

What  comfort  have  I,  wheJ  I fail? 

Ale— Ale. 

If  my  expenses  run  too  high, 

What  to  my  dad,  must  I reply? 

Tie— Eie. 

Is  it  then  best  wild  oats  to  sow 
And  all  my  hope  of  fame  forego  ? 

Go-Go. 

For  this  quite  grateful  sir  am  I. 

Advice, which  Ishall  profit  by. 

Bye-Bye. 

*,  r, 

“Mama,  I dc  love  the  new  baby  so  much! 
Let’s  call  it  Rose.” 

"But  Rose  is  a mrl’s  name.  Willie,  and  the 
baby  is  a boy.” 

“Well,  can’t  we  ca1!  it  Jack  Rose?” 


We  were  on  the  uneasy  seat  for  about  a 
week,  but  judging  from  the  amount  that  we 
heard  about  it,  the  thing  had  never  occurre  1 
at  all.  And  I wish  you  could  have  seen  the 
improvement  in  “Nig."  Before  the  end  of  the 
term  he  was  one  of  the  most  popular  of  in 
structors,  and  granted  us  all  sorts  of  privi 
leges. 

Well,  boys,  I heard  a cheer  just  now  for 
our  coach,  and  I wouldn't  like  to  miss  what  he 
lias  to  say. 

“Help  me  up,  will  »ou  please,  Jim?” 

W.  H.  G. 

*,  »* 

DESPAIR. 

I gave  you  my  heart  and  soul 
All  that  I had  was  thine, 

And  I begged  for  a love  to  raise  me  above 
This  earth,  and  make  life  divine. 

From  a pinnacle  high  of  hope. 

From  a bliss  I can  not  tell ; 

From  a life’s  renown  I have  fallen  down 
To  the  uttermost  depth  of  Hell. 

I might  curse  with  a bitter  curse, 

If  only  I could  forget, 

And  jeer  at  woe  I have  struggled  so 
Great  God ! I love  you  yet. 

Farewell  my  life,  my  soul, 

What  right  has  my  heart  to  cry; 

If  a woman  fair  by  chance  left  there, 

An  ache  So  Sweet  heart  good  bye. 
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Mr.  Knowitall  is  a gentleman  mechanic  who, 
during  the  winter  months,  teaches  the  young 
idea  to  sharpen  tools  i*n  a two-by-four  Prep. 

school  shop  in  the-  shadows  of  — * . In 

the  summer  he  is  an  Instructor  in  Mechanical 
Toolology  at  Lehigh.  He  has  the  title  of 
Gentleman  prefixed  because  he  meets  his  sec- 
tion half  an  hour  late  in  the  mornings  an  1 
smokes  a twofer  in  the  shade  of  No.  2 Shop 
before  : entering  upon  the  tiresome  duties  of 
the'  day.  ' 1 1 ' 

On  this  particular  morning  lie  was  all  out 
of  sorts ; his  breakfast  bad  not  agreed  with 
him  at  all  and  the"  twofer  would  not  burn.  In 
forty-seven  and  one-half  minutes  he  had  sue 
ceeded  in  smoking  just  three-quarters  of  it. 
Looking  at  his  watch  he  finds  it  is  forty-seven 
and  a half  minutes  after  time,  so  he  pulls  the 
fire  from  the  twofer  and  puts  what  is  left  of  it 
in  his  pocket,  rolls  up  his  sleeves  and  pre- 
pares to  knock.  Gazing  over  the  bunch  of 
anvil-faced  Juniors,  he  spies  Wasstadt,  and  a 
light  of  satisfaction  comes  into  his  eyes  as  he 
looks  at  his  victim. 

“Wasstadt,  can  you  tel!  me  the  difference 
between  lathe  and  plainer  tools?”  Wasstadt 
grabs  a vacant  look  and  begins  to  tickle  it.  but 
finally  he  comes  up  strong.  “The  only  dif- 
ference between  lathe  and  plainer  tools  is 
that  they  are  very  much  alike,  that  is  er — I 
mean  that  they- — ■” 

But  ere  he  can  explain,  Mr.  Knowitall  has 
blown  out  a cylinder  head  and  busted  his  air 
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break.  We  have  struck  the  famous  17  per 
cent,  grade  on  the  hot  air  linfe  and  are  going 
down.  Captain  Knowitall,  however,  seems  to 
be  thoroughly  familiar  with  the  road  and 
points  out  the  things  of  interest  as  we  pass, 
giving  us  each  a pamphlet  entitled,  “Don’t  be 
the  same  kind  of  a d — fool  twice.”  Finally 
some  one  throws  a switch  and  we  are  side- 
tracked into  the  H.  T.  B.  & S (How  to  Be 
Successful)  which  is  a branch  rdrid  of  the 
main  hot  air  line. 

After  a long  and  noisy  journey,  we  arrive 
safely  at  another  shady  spot  and  Mr.  Know- 
itall, tW  fix  up  matters,  begins  to  tell  us  an  in- 
teresting story  of  how  he  invented  a Certain 
constant' u set!  in  calculating  the"  depth  of  teeth 
,,cn  a spur,  and  just  a?  he  finishes  some  one 
from  the  rear  rank  yells  out  that  he  has  seen 

that  same  constant  in  Prof.  Klein’s  Machine 
' 

Design.  Whereat,  Mr.  Knowitall,  throws  the 
reverse  bar  on  the  self-satisfied  My  and  has  to 
apply  sand  to  keep  the  caught-with-the-goods 
expression  from  sliding  down  over  his  face. 

He  then  decides  it  is  time  to  stop  for  lunch, 
so  asks  Tightover  for  a match.  1'he  latte; 
breaks  half  the  stem  off  in  his  pocket — to  be 
kept  for  a toothpick— and  hands  him  the  other 
half.  Taking  the  twenty-five  per  cent,  of  the 
twofer  from  his  vest  pocket  he  lights  it,  and, 
telling  the  section  to  meet  him  at  the  usual 
place  after  lunch,  he  starts  off  wearily  up  the 
railroad  path  toward  the  New  Street  bridge. 

d.  l.  w. 
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THE  EYES  OF  LOVE. 

They  say  that  Tove  is  blind,  my  queen, 
Indeed  I quite  agree, 

Or  else  if  once  your  face  were  seen 
All  men  would  rival  me  ; 

But  should  I lose  you,  dark  eyed  one, 
I’d  never  smile  again, 

And  thenceforth  life’s  dull  race  I’d  run 
In  grief  and  pain. 

Cupid  is  blind,  is  blind,  is  blind, 

My  queen  he  cannot  see  ; 

How  shall  his  reckless  arrow  find, 
Thy  heart  for  me  ? 

Oh,  should  some  other  man  behold 
Her  eyes  with  love-light  glow, 

Or  my  queen  to  his  fond  heart  fold 
And  she  be  glad  to  go ; 

My  soul  would  be  with  sorrow  rent, 

My  life  destroyed  by  you ; 

So  when  that  ivory  bow  is  bent, 

Sweet  sir,  aim  true. 

Cupid  is  blind,  is  blind,  is  blind, 

My  queen  he  cannot  see  ; 

How  shall  his  aimless  arrow  find 
Her  heart  for  me  ? 

Sweet  Sov’reign  do  not  me  despise; 

I beg  on  bended  knee, 

Grant  me  but  once  to  own  her  eyes 
To  see  them  shine  for  me— 

Good  Cupid  if ’t would  help  your  sight 
My  own  poor  eyes  to  take, 

How  gladly  I would  leave  the  light 
For  her  sweet  sake. 

Sweet  boy,  no  more  shall  you  be 
blind, 

With  my  eyes  you  shall  see, 

And  straight  the  gilded  shaft  shall 
My  queen  for  me.  [find 


GALLANT. 

He  Hd  McMinn  is  such  a polite  boy. 

She — For  instance? 

He  \ ou  knew  that  Effi  Gangrene  fell 
on  the  ice  and  suffered  a severe 
sprain  ? 

She  But  what  has  that  to  do  with  Ed  ? 

He  I m telling  you.  He  went  to  call 
on  her  the  other  day  and  the  first 
thing  he  did  was  to  tell  her  she 
had  a well-turned  ankle  ! 


The  Bulldog,  After  Tramp's  Escape. — 
Well,  there’s  nothing  like  playing  the  Good 
Samaritan  occasionally.  That  poor  beggar 
should  now  be  able  to  tell  a better  hard-luck 
storv  than  ever  before. 
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BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


Printers  ol  more  regular 
vV  publications  than  all  the 
other  offices  in  the  Bethle- 
hems  combined. 


THE  LEHIGH  1905  CALENDAR. 

contains  pictures  of  campus,  college  buildings,  teams 
and  their  captains,  also  one  of  our  late  President  T.  M. 
Drown,  EE.  D.  Every  one  in  College  ought  to  have 
one.  Now  on  Sale.  Price  60  cts. 
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W ALTMAN’S  COAL 

MAKES  WARM  FRIENDS. 

71/1/0  YARDS  - N0RTH  END  0F  NEW  street  bridge, 

AND  FOOT  OF  UNION  STREET  NEAR  MANOCACY, 
15ETHLEHEM, 

GREAT  LONDON  TEA  CO., 

r *»  k 

STEINS  AND  STUDENT  LAMPS, 

BRIC-A-BRAC. 

r.  t» 

MAIN  STREET,  - BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


A.  C.  HUFF, 

MUSIC  DEALER. 

Special  Line  of  Mandolins,  Guitars, 
and  Banjos. 

7 South  Main  Street,  - Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Cbc  £.  |p.  caillmr  Cruet  Compaiiv, 

South  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


Capital,  - - - $500,000. 

Surplus  and  Undivided  Profits,  480,000. 


E-  P Wilbur, 

W.  A.  Wilbur, 

Arnon  P.  Miller, 
Wm.  V.  Knauss, 
Charles  T.  Hess, 
Eldredge  P.  Wilbur, 


President, 

Vice-President, 

2nd  Vice-President, 
Treasurer, 

Secretary, 

Assistant  Secretary. 


W e furnish  Letters  of  Credit  and  Travelers  Checks  available  in 

all  parts  of  the  world. 


BURR  READERS 

You  are  invited  to  the 

GRAND  HOLIDAY  DISPLAY 

E.  O’REILLY’S 

2 BIG  STORES 

SOUTH  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

BIG  DEPARTMENT  STORE, 

421-425  EAST  THIRD  STREET, 

BASEMENT — Sleds,  Wagons,  Rocking-horses,  Etc. 

MAIN  FLOOR--InnumerabIe  Xmas  presents,  Dolls  for  the 
Babies,  more  substantial  presents  for  their  father’s  and 
mother’s  with  suitable  presents  for  big  boys  and  their 
sweethearts.  ------ 

SECOND  FLOOR- -Rugs  and  Carpets  and  Sewing  Machines. 


CLOTHING  STORE, 

CORNER  3rd  and  NEW  STS., 


Overcoats  and  Suits  °pn«asdeanS 


styles  have  made  O’REILLY  CLOTHING  FAMOUS. 


Professors  and  Students  take  notice. 


